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must have been a good likeness, it has so much individual
character. The picture now hangs in our cottage parlor
in River Street; my dear Mother gave it to me, as the
eldest granddaughter. She also told me the farmer's
criticism, which of course I should not have understood
if I had heard it.
Your Grandfather had a sheep farm, on the hill above
Fenimore. He called it Mt. Ovis, and was very proud of
some merino sheep he had introduced into the County.
There was a fierce old ram, called "Sinbad," of whose
horns I was very much afraid. He was afterwards
drowned in the well!
Your Grandfather was Secretary of the County Agri-
cultural Society in those days. He was also a vestryman
of Christ Church at that time, and was one of a Com-
mittee who cleared and fenced the Church-yard. I have
heard him say that my Uncle Isaac had better taste than
himself at that time, for he proposed cutting down all
the young pines in the yard; my Uncle would not hear of
it, and now the pines have grown into the fine trees which
shade our Church-yard. Father Nash was Rector of the
Church at that time. Your Grandfather was also in those
years Secretary of the Otsego County Bible Society,
General Morris being the President.
Occasionally I was taken to the Hall to see my
Grandmother. I have a dim recollection of her sitting
near a little table, at the end of the long sofa seen in her
picture, with a book on the table, She always wore sleeves
to the elbow, or a little below, with long gloves. She took
great delight in flowers, and the south end of the long
hall was like a greenhouse in her time, She was a great
reader of romances. She was a marvellous housekeeper,
and beautifully nice and neat in all her arrangements.

